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Story About .trtcmas Ward.

There are yet living in Pottsville,o 2 SA? g S S ? "IOwen IMloovq. ftajttie ITIitcliel.
Cincinnati cor. Denver Tribune-Maggi-

has been on the stag? for

Ite:iilnlcciice. of a Ureal Storr.i.
rrovitiono. (It. J ) Journal.

Sixty-fiv- e years . on Httrf-vt:- .

Franklin Bank,
FKANKLIX STEEET,

CLARKSVILLE, TENN.

sea, and berries dropped in red and
purple clusters over the rocks along
the .Rhine.

At length the palace gates were
opened, and the royal Vrtv ap-
peared, escorting the princtss Eliza-
beth to the cathedral, where the
marriage was to be solemnized. It
.was a brave pageant; far brighter
than the untwined foliage and blos-
soms were the tufts of plumes which
floated from stately heads, and the
festal rohes that streamed down the
housing of superb steeds. But the
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Constantly on

School Books,

Miscellaneous Books,
Sunday School Books,

Writing Taper,

Envelopes, Pens,

Pencils, Slates, Inks,
Copy Books,

Blank Books,

And everything pertaining to Office
Stationery.
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minis,
Paragon Hans,

Uried. Beef
EEEAZFAST BACON,

Virginia Roe Herring,
Deviled Ham,
Deviled Tongrue,
Deviled Turkey,
Deviled Chicken,

COOKED CORNED BEEF

COLD LUNCH MEATS,

Canned, lisli, Sec.

Our Entire Stock is Fresh.
CAIiL AND EXAMINE.

n
p

V fl

u

p
a
P
o
P

; v
a

u

V

1

t
i

I

s
T
N
E
R

BASS' PALE ALE,

Fr::!; fair's hlM leer.

Apolinaris Water.
Hoct Popular Bnnda

AND

TOBACCO
In the City. '

L.GAUCHAT,

JEWELER,
57 FRANKLIN STREET,

Bpecial atUMitinn to repairlns; Watches
Clocks, and Fancy Gotxls. All work
Warranted. mcli.6-t- f. Bl

GRO CER I E S.
AR0YA1 B.1KIX6 FOWDEB,

3. B. STEWART,
DEALER IN

Steel & Price's Baking Powder.
Charm Baking Powder.
Honest Baking Powder.

Burnett's Flavoring Extracts

CROSSE & BLACKWELL'S

ENGLISH TICKLES.
E::.::t:c Ficlss of all Kinds.

Pure Spiccsr
Pure Apple Vinegar.

E:ds Cd::::i Milk.
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hand a fall supply of

Pure Drugs,

Patent Medicines,
Dye-Stuff- s, Paints,

Oils, VarnishesJeas,
' Spices, Perfumery,

Toilet Articles,
Cigars

and Tobacco,

Pure Wines and Liquors for Medi-
cinal Purposes.

Success.

Drugs and Medicines,
Paints, Oils, Toilet Articles,

Stationery, School Books, Etc.
(Stand formerly occupied by McCaulcy & Co.)

Cla,rls.sville, Tenn.
I cordially invite my friends and former patrons to come and ex-

amine stock and prices.
August lit, 1S78 tf THE FAVORITE

i'tM several gentlemen who never
hear the name of Artemus Ward
without a smiling recollection of a
pleasant night spent with that droll
genius. In the winter of one ot the
earlier years of the war Artemus
Ward was,advertised to deliver his
famous lecture on the Mormons in
the town hall at Poitsville. Much
curiosity was excited by the an-
nouncement of his coming, aud
there was every reason to exjxt
mat tne nan wo.iu be crowded on
the evening of the lecture. But one
of the fiercestsnow-storm- s that ever
visited the town raed without in
termission all day, and the night
was wildly stormy when the lee
turer was driven to the hall. He
found awaiting him there only five
men wno naaaened the storm. Ad
vancing to the front of tiie stare.
and beckoning with his finger as if
10 a. siugie inuiviuual, vrtemussaui,
in an ordinary conversational tone.
"Come up closer." Not knowing
precisely what to do. the audieuce
01 rive compromised with their era
barrassment by doing nothing. Ar- -
tamus changed his tone to that
used by one who wishes to coax,
and said : "Please come up closer
and be sociable ; I want to speak to
you about a little matter I have
thought of."

Having succeeded in getting his
audience to move up nearer the
stage, the humorist said : "I move
that we do not have any lecture
here this evening, and I propose
instead that we adjourn to the
restaurant beneath and have a good
time." lie then put the motion.
voted on it himself, declared it car
ried, and, to give no appeal from
the chair, at once led the way to the
restaurant. There he introduced
himself to his intended auditors,
and spent several hours in their
company, richly compensating
them for disappointment in the
matter of the lecture by the wit and
humor of the stories and anecdotes
without number that he told. And
that is how Artemus Ward lectured
in Pottsville,

Effect of Colorado Climate,
Denver (Col.) Great West.

It is a singular fact that almost
everybody loses flesh on coming
here irom the east. The average
loss of weight sustained is about
one-eight- h. For instance, in the
course of two or three months a 200-pou- nd

man loses twenty-fiv- e pounds
and becomes a This
is due to the high altitude of Den
ver a mile above the sea to the
dry and light atmosphere, to the
scarcity of vegetation and to the
comparative abundance of oxygen,
which consumes the tissues and
taxes the vital functions to a greater
extent than on lower altitudes.
Higher up it is much worse than
here. At Leadville, for instance,
which is two miles above the sea
level, the diminution in weight
does not generally fall short of a
sixth or seventh, and it takes place
much more rapidly than here. In
that high altitude, too, lung diseases,
such as pneumonia, very frequently
set in, and they prove fatal in about
thirty per centum or the cases at
tacked. But very few dogs, except
hounds, can live in Leadville, and
no cats survive there. In Denver,
however, we have a multitude of
both dogs and cats, and they appear
to experience no special difficulty
about living and getting fat. Yet
it is a noticeable fact that animals
and men lose a share of their
strength after coining here. After
being here two or three months
their muscular power is not near so
great as in the east. JNor can they
endure so much hard work. Eight
hours of continuous labor does more
to exhaust and prostrate a man here itthan ten hours in Illinois or Wis

it.consin. And when worn out and
prostrated a feeling of lassitude and
drowsiness that it is very difficult to
dispel comes over one. In such in
stances many hours of rest are
requisite to repair and rebuild the
w'asted energies. Mental labor is
even more exhausting than physi
cal. A healthy man may do manu-
al labor for eight or ten hours a day,
and experience therefrom no spe-
cially eviL effects; but let mental
labor be pursued with the like
assiduity, and the nervous system
becomes weakened and irritable. ow
In time the physical powers become
disordered and weakened by sym
pathy and by the strain upon them

supply he brain waste. These to
facts are more noticeable in the case of

new-come- rs than of those who
have lived for a year or more at
high altitudes. Persons apd ani-
mals

the
thoroughly acclimated do not

experience these drawbacks, in
deed these could not look better
anywhere than they appear here.
The great difficulty is in getting ac-

climated.
one

, .
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Cliiciigo Times.

The three hundred and twenty
nine ($:123 the amount ofoueofthe edpresidential candidate's loans from
Oakes Ames) is running through
the country like wildfire. It broke
out first at Bourbon, Indiana ; leap

thence to Washington ; thence to
New York and New England, and
will infect the whole north. Every-
where tothe mystic figuiesspring into
being like magic they become liter
ally the handwriting on the wall.
All the Irish-America- who sat
down to save their country at Hara- -
taga had $.'J in gigantic chalk
marks staring at them from their
desks. AH through the New Eng ofland towns $329 is marked on the
sidewalks and fences. People go to inrest at uight never dreaming what

before them, and m the morning
their eyes light upon $329 chalked
evry where. The houses of republi
can politicians have been covered
with the sign. Democratic politi
cians make theirbets$329. Portraits orGarfield are decorated with 32!).
Public buildings are so blazoned.
rhe mischief craze is rising, and win
probably not stop until, like the
epizotic, it spends itself upon the
Pacific coast.

FeverUh Lore.
Memphis Appeal.

ofThe acclimated young man who tohas to work for his living cannot
aliord to marry an unacclimated a

hergirl, one who haa not had the fever.
Even the richest merchants and
largest property-owner- s complain of
the expense of running away and
summering up north for four
months in the year. The acclimat-
ed girl is a treasure in Memphis.
She may not have yellow hair, but

she has had the yellow fever, she
worth a mint of money as a house-

hold, gift. The unacclimated young
man who has to work for a living thecannot afford to marry at all, ofhe cannot afford to pick him-
self and wife up every summer and
skedaddle toward the polar star.
Among the courting questions now

be propounded prior to asking a
girl to marry you are the important
ones: "Miss, have you ever had the ayellow fever?" "Was it a typical
case?" , "Are you certain your phy-
sician was correct in his diagnosis of
your case?" If the answers are not
quite satisfactory other questions
might be put that would develop
the desired facts..

To rriESERVE potatoes they should
dried as soon as possible, and tell

placed immediately in a jmsition
from which the sunlight isexcluded.

thirty years. She acknowledges to
forty-thre- e, ti'id a she !w made a
great deal of money people wonder
why she does not retire. The truth
is that she is not as rioi as slip wa,
and her work now i for her chil-
dren. Sjtne years ago her hu-- b ind,
Paddock bought the Forest Place at
.Long Branch, paying seventy-liv- e

tnousand dollars therefor, fo-t-

thousand dollars of which was cash
down. Time ran on and interest
and taxes with it, but the little
comedienne is in no sense a business
woman, and so left every thing to
her husband. One day the remain-
ing thirty-liv- e thousand full due
and could not ho met. The place
was sold on mortgage, and brought
her less than her lirst payment, and
she awoke to a realization of the
fact that she had a hard time before
her, and so the little woman is on
the stage yet.

Maggie Mitchel, since her first
great success in New York, nineteen
years ago, has been a carryall for
her entire family, bho feeds, lodg
es and clothes them. She has an
old father, between seventy and
eighty, who is a veritable "Old
Eecles," and the only way he can
be kept from giving away to his
weakness lies in locking him up
and feeding him on regular rations
of wiskey.

in spiteoi the familiarity with Iier
plays and acting Maggie Mitchel Is
still one of the great paying stars of
the stage. She makes money con
stantly and everywhere, and she
deserves to. She has created a
school in acting, and she is beyond
imitation, lew women have giv
en as great pleasure to the public.

A suNDAY-sciioo- ii superintend
ent writes to the Christian at Work
as follows:

I superintend a Sunday-schoo- l.

Many of the young men who attend
come down to the school with ci-

gars in their mouths. Some of the
good ladies in the church have re
quested me to forbid this conduct on
the part or our scholars. I desire to
respect their wishes, but am not
sure that the young men are doing
anything out of the way. I do not
smoke myself, but many better
men do, and seem to think it a good
thing. Last year I went on an ex
cursion with a ministerial party.
They were representative men in
their various denominations, and it
is within the truth to say that one--
half of them smoked. They did
this openly, and in sight of nil the
men and Ikws who congregated to
see them pass. This occurrence led
mo to reconsider my tormer opin
10ns, and to question, after all
which are right, the good women of
the church or the smoking boys o:

the sunday-schoo- l. Now, this ques
tion ought to be settled oue way or
the other by our moral teachers. If
smoking is a good thing, they ought
by word as well as example, to en
courage the boys in their congrega
tion to learn the habit. If it is a
bad thing, and the Christian re
formers of our time are right in try
ing to diasuade men from the habit
then.Isay.it is a burning shame
that they have not only the evil it
self to contend with, but tho exam
pie of so many of our leading cler
gymen working continually against
them.

It is not only contrary to etiquette
but in very bad taste to invite a
public singer to your house and ask
her to sing while there. If you
want to give a private concert en
gage her and pay her, but if your
purpose is social recognition, give

her without charging a song for
There Is no Impropriety In the

singer volunteerma a song under
those circumstances, should she feel
inclined, but it ought not to be ex
pec ted of her, '

The following anecdote is an illus
tration of our position :

A New York letter tells the fol
lowing story of Marimon : "She
only accepted two or three jnvita
tions while she was here, and one
was at the house of a wealthy wid

who attects music. Aiier tne
elegant dinner was over and the
party had returned to the parlor,
the hostess asked the prima donna

sing, in a manner that admitted
no refusal. Indignant, but while

hesitating what to say (for she
speaks only a few words of English)

sounds of a hand-orga-n were
distinctly heard from the street,
With a dramatic gesture of her
hand toward the window, Marimon
said : 'Madame will find out of door of

who will make music after she
will give him a dinner.' "

or
A Strange Funeral Cortege.

Charlotte (N. C.) Cor. of the Cincinnati of
Tlmea-8ta- r.

The funeral cortege which follow
to the cemetery yesterday after

noon tae remains ot John King, tne
keener of animals in John Robin
son's circus who was killed by the
elephant, was a somewhat remark ble
able spectacle. The body lay in a
magnificent casket ana was carried

the graveyard in a hearse to
which was attached four handsome
white horses. Close upon the hearse a
followed "Mary" and "Tho Boy,"
whose stately tread in perfect "timo
with the dirge which the oana was
playing, seemed to indicate the in-

telligent animals felt the solemnity
the occasion.
The funeral ceremonies took place but
the Catholic church and the scene

there was likewise solemn and im-
pressive. The performers and la-

borers, fresh from the shouts and
glare of the circus, in their rough you
everyday clothes, but with faces re-

spectably
and

cleaned of dust and paint
the arena, were an present. 1 ne

rites were said by Itev. Father
O'Connell, and theuody was inter-
red in the Catholic burying-groun- d.

to
The Urlde.

I know of no sight more charm-
ing and touching than that of a
young and tender bride in her robes

virgin white, led up, trembling, try
the altar. When I thus behold

lovely girl in that tenderness of
years forsake the house of her

father and the home of her child-
hood, and with the Implicit confi-
dence and which thebelong to women, giving up all the
world for the man of her choice ; on
when I hear her in the good old you

tholanguage of her ritual, yielding her-
self to him "for better or worse, for
richer or poorer, in sickness and in
health, to love, honor and obey, till
death us do part," it brings to mind

beautiful and affecting devotion
Ruth" Whither thou goest I N.

will go, and where thou Jodgcst J
will lodge; thy jeople shall be my
people, and thy God my god. Irv-
ing.

al

Novelists continue to represent
lover as going down on his kness

when propounding the matrimonial
conundrum, just as they have al-

ways done time out of mind. Some
contend that this Is not true to na-

ture, while . others, principally
young ladies, maintain that it is.
But those who have never Invn Sho
popped to don't know anything
about it, anil those who have won't

5 so the outside world will prob-
ably be left in doubt until all things
shall le made'known.

' ber 1, IK!.', I he great gale .vv f ;ip
J Narngrtiisett Hay and overu hi ii ic'l
our ancient town in its fmy ueldesolation. The annals of tho gal
still remain, but only he"eund there

i a survivor who it t the ago of four-
score preserves ti c-- memory of i;-- t

fearful ravages, and t he suffering !y
which It was followed. If woishould
tell the tale now, on this plea-an- t

morning, as we have heard i; from
aged lips and read it in the chroni-
cles of the time, it would seem like
a creation of an excited imagination
and the wilderness of romance. It
would be dijlleult for reader now
to believe that these peaceful ts

with which we arc (surround-
ed could have been convulsed whh
rage and destruction, that these
whispering winds should haw ris-
en into hurricanes and the placid
waters f the bay into a mountain
of seas. But hour's were broken
and crushed into fragments, the
bridge was swept away and thirty
vessels, largo and small, Jmliamen
and coasters, were stranded In the
cove under the .brow of Smith's
Hill. The story of the grtsit gale Is
no fiction, however Incredible it
may seem that it oceured Just at
these dates? of pleasant days. 1 1 was
a "liner," everytwMly said. Th ink
God we have passed the "line" this
year with out any commotion or ex-
citement in earth or sky, and under
the brightest and cheerfulost influ-
ences ot nature.

A Ureal Apple Vear.
In 1S78, when apples were unusu-

ally plentiful, olW.ooo barrels full
were sent abroad, but it is calcu-
lated that this year no less than
oiiO.OOO barrels will te shipped to
Europe, where the crop is said to be
almost an entire failure. This of
course gives American shippers an
open market, and will result, as has
been stated, in the shipment of half
a million barrels of the fruit. The
prices realized in Europe, too, are
double what can le obtained here:
so that it can readily bo understood
how important a part the European
markets play in the fruit trade. A
significant fea ture of tho shipments
is the fact that many of them are
made from Montreal, where the
freight rates a re so much lower than
in New York that money can bo
saved by sending American apples
there to bo shlptied abroad.

The Odd In Mew York.
New Vol It tleelnl to Louisville Tout,

The bettinf: upon election results
Is an indication of popular senti-
ment that is rarely incorrect. The
way of betting to-da- y is decidedly
in favor of the democratic candi-
dates. Thus, the betting men offer
the odds of fl(M) to $70 that linn-coc- k

will be elected President, tlM
to $80 that Indiana goes democratic,
and even beta that Ohio goes demo-
cratic. The odds on New York are
democratic $100 to $S0. They claim
that with ottering these odds they
find it difficult to get bets, and that
the republican iHiliticians and bet-
ters are shy at. accepting the odds.

About Lying.
Unlyetiton NewH.

"Where wat vou when tho first
shot was fired ?" asked a Galveston
lawyer.

"I was lying down on the sofa ."
"Where was your husband ?"
"He was lying down on the back

gallery."
"Where were your children ?"
"They were lying down on the

bed fast asleep."
"Any other member of your fam-

ily lying down ?"
"Well if my brother-I- n law was

here, I expect ho would be lying
down in the court-hous- e, lie Is 11

lawyer, unless ho has reformed re
cently.1

A Kmart IoT.
Frankfort Uuette.

Mr. Frank Cona way, of this coun
ty. Is the owner of a valuabletobae- -

dog ; a better hand in
the tobacco patch, and a more watch-
ful one can not be found. This dog
knows the hours of work, when to
begin and when to quit, and goes to
wcrk regularly and works well and
faithfully all day long, lie never
leaves a stalk of tobacco without a
careful scrutiny of every leaf, with
his keen eye. If a worm is found it
issnapied in two in an instant. This
dog has tended Mr. Conaway's to
bacco all summer, keeping it lree of
worms.

Tiik London Lancet Hays: "The
mHiiwhoeatsa regulated number

meals daily, with a duly stimu-
lated and organized habit, probably
eats more than his system requires,

tho organism, as a whole, is con
stituted to deal with. The organs

digestion and assimilate n urn
overworked, and hence, doubtless,
many of the most troublesome ois- -
eases. A glance at any tauiu snow ,

imrthe lenuth of time which tho.
commonest articles of food take to
ligest will show that tho fashiona

stomach can scarcely ever bo
emtpy."

Yon have heard of the lady at
tired in profound crape who entered

car aud abandoned herself to me.
ancholy. A woman held ml her
with red nose, green veil nnu ratio
BiK'ctncles, leaned forward and in
quired : "Lost somctiody?" A
barely perceptible nod answered the
question without inviting another,

the inquisition proceeded, "Fa
ther?" A shake. "Brother?" A
shake. "Husband ?" A nl.

Church member."' A nod. "Idle
nsured?" A nod. "Then whtdwro

moping about ? He's nil right,
so are you."

A reat Military Event.
The grandest military display mid

drill ever witnessed in this country,
save In time ol war is announced

take place In Memphis during
Mardi-Gra- s week, next year.
Twenty thousand dollars will bo
given In premiums the largest Ks--

ng $7,;00 to the (in hm inian- -
company. Tho Chlcki-a-

Guards will challenge the winning
company Tor fJ,.iMi, immediately
after the drill. American.

The meanest woman 011 record is
one who ran up to lady f! iaid

the street ami sai:, "): eour-- e

have heard of the wiindal In1
church ! Awful, Isn't it ? Oh,

here's my car," and then Jumped
Into a horse-ca- r and was gone w ith-o- ut

explaining the scandal.

At a recent imrrigo in Hudson,
Y., the bride was u young dam-

sel who had Ix-e- a young IHrt.
When th clergyman asked the ihu

question, " Who gives I hU wihii.iii
away?" A voung fellow prmot
exclaimed: "1 ctn, but I won 1."

When a man agrees to deliver n
letter to his friend's sweet her rt, and
forgets about It and leaves 4i In bis
pocket where hi wif finds it, bo
may just as well save binir-e- if the
trouble of telling her the facts.

wont believe them.

Tim gross Income derived from
tobacco by tho farmers of the I'ni-to- d

State Is about twenty-tw- o tuil-- i
on dollars.

FEIBITIMZE1PBOPKIETOR OF

1 UTS AITD SSLLS
O-N-

NEW YORK, MEMPHIS,
NEW ORLEANS, CINCINNATI,

LOUISVILLE, NASHVILLE,
SAINT LOUIS,

And all accessible points.
j Prompt Attention to CoUertkmt,

W. S. POINDEXTEK, Cashier,
jan 1 SO tf

TIIEMYSTEBIOIS ORGANIST.

A Legend of the Rhine.
"Kind hearts are more than eoronets.
And simple faith than Norman blood."
Years ago, at a grand old cathe

dral overlooking the .Rhine, there
appeared a mysterious organist. The
great composer wno iiaa piayeutne
organ so long haa suaaeniy aiea,
and everybody, from the king to
the peasant, was wondering who
could be found to fill hi3 place, when.
one orignt saUDatn morn, as tne
sexton entered the church, he saw
a -- stranger sitting at the crape- -
shrouded organ, lie . was a tail,
graceful man, with a pale DutstriK
ingly handsome lace, witn great
black, melancholy eyes, and hair
like the raven's wing for gloss and
color sweeping in dark waves over
his shoulders, lie aid not seem to
notice the sexton, but went on play
ing, and such music as he drew
from the instrument.no words of
mine can describe. The astonished
listener declared that the " organ
seemed to have grown human that
it wailed and sighed, and clamored,
as if through its pipes. When the
music at length ceased, the sexton
hastened to the stranger, ana saiu :

"Pray, who are you, sir ?"
"Do not ask my name," he re

plied. "I have heard that you are
in want oi an organist, ana nave
come here on trial.-- '

"You'll be sure to get the place,''
exclaimed the sexton. "Why, you
surpass him that's dead and gone,
sir."

"No.no; you overrate me," re
sumed the stranger, with a sad
smile; Rnd then, as if disinclined
for conversation, ne turnea irom oia
Hans and began to play again.
And now the music changed from
a sorrowful strain to a grand old
paean, and the mysterious organist

"Looking upward full of grace.
Prayed till from a happy place
Ood's glory smote him on the face,"

and his countenance seemed not un-

like that of St. Michael, as por
trayed by Guido.

.Lost in the narmomes wnicn
swelled around him, he sat with his

far-seein- gaze nxed on the dis
tant sky, a glimpse of which he
caught through an open window,
when there was a stir aDout tne
church door, and a royal party came
sweeping in. Among them might
be seen a young gin, eyes nice tne
violet hue. and like wild cherries.
This was the Princess Elizabeth,
and all eves turned to her as she
seated herself in the velvet-cus- h

ioned pew appropriated to the court.
No sooner had the music reached
her ears than she started as if a
ghost had crossed her path. The
bloom faded irom ner cneeK, ner
lips quivered and her whole frame
grew tremulous. At last her eyes
met those 01 the organist, in a long.
yearning look, and then the melody
lost its joyous notes, and once more
wailed and sighed and clamored.

Bv my faith," whispered the
king to his daughter, "this organist
has a master hand. Hark ye, he
shall play at your wedding!"

The pale lips 01 tne princess part
ed, but she could not speak she
was dumb with grief. Like one in
a painful dream, she saw the pale
man at the organ, and heard the
melody which filled the vast edi
fice. Aye, full well she knew who
he was. and why the instrument
seemed breathing out the agony of
a tortured heart.

When the service was over, and
the royal party had left the cathe
dral he stoiea way as mysteriously as
he came. He was not seen again
bv the sexton till the vesper hour.
and then he appeared in the organ
loft, and commenced nis tasK.
While he played a vened ngure
glided in, and knelt near a side
shrine. There she knelt till the
worshipers dispersed, when the sex
ton touched her on the shoulder and
said:

"Madaine. everybody has gone
but you and me, and I wish to close
the door."

"I am not ready to go yet," was
the reply; "leave me! leave me!"

The sexton drew back into a
shady niche, and watched and list-

ened. The mysterious organist still
kept his post, but his head was
bowed upon the instrument, and he
could not see the lone devotee. At
length she rose from the aisle, and
moving to tne organ ion, pause-- i

beside the musician.
"Bertram!" ehe murmured,
Quick as thought the organist

raised his head. There, with the
light of a lamp suspended from the
arch above, falling full upon her,
stood the princess who had graced
the royal pew that day. The court
dress of velvet, with its soft ermine
trimmings, the tiara, the necKlace,
the bracelets, had been exchanged
for a gray robe and a long thick
veil, which was now pushed back
from the fair, girlish face.

"Oh. 1: izabeth. Kiizabetn v ejac
ulated the organist, and he sank at
her feet, and gazed wistfully into
her troubled eyes. "

"Why are you hero, uenramr"
asked the princess.

"I came to bid you farewell, and
as I dared not venture into the pal-
ace. I trained access to the cathe
dral by bribing the bell-ringe- r, and
having taken tne seat 01 me ueau
organist, let my music breathe out
the adieu I could not trust my lips
to utter."

A low moan wa3 the only answer,
and he continued :

'You are to be married on the
morrow :"

"Yes." sobbed the girl. "Oh,
Bertram, what a trial it will be to
stand at yonder altar, and take upon
me the vows wnicn win aoora me
to a living death !"

"Think of me," rejoined the or
ganist; "your royal latner nas re-

quested me to play at the wedding,
and 1 have promised to De nere. j.i
1 were your equal, 1 coma De tne
bridegroom instead of the organist;
but a poor musician must give you
up."

"It is like rending soul and body
asunder to part with you," said the
girl. "To-nig- ht I may ten you
this tell you how fondly I love
you, but in a few hours it will be a
sin. Go, and God bless you J" a

She waved him from her, as if
she would banish him while she
had the power to do so ; and he,
how was it with mm 7 ne rose to
leave her, then came back, held her
to his heart in one long embrace,
and with a half-smother- farewell,
left her.

The next morning dawned in
cloudless splendor, and at an early
hour the cathedral: was thrown open.
and the sexton began to prepare for
the brilliant wedding, flame-co- l
ored flowers waved by the wayside,
flame-colore- d leaves came rushing
down from the trees, and lay in
light heaps upon the ground; and
the ripe wheat waved inte a gojqen

princess, mounted on a snow-wnit- e

pal fry, and clad in snow-whit- e vel
vet, looked paieand sad ; and when,
on neaaing the church, she heard a
gush of organ music, which, though
jubilant in sound, struck on her ear
like a funeral knell, she trembled,
and would have fallen to the earth
had not a page supported her. A
few moments after she entered the
cathedral. -- There, with his retinue,
stood the bridegroom, whom she
had never, before seen. But her
glance roved from him to the organ
loft, where she had expected to see
the mysterious organist, lie was
gone, and she was obliged to return
the graceful bow of the king, to
whom she had been betrothed from
motives of policy. Mechanically
sne Knelt at his siae on the altar
stone ; mechanically listened to the
services and made the responses.
Then her husband drew her to him
in a convulsive embrace, and whis
pered:

"Elizabeth, ray queen, my wife.
JOOKUp!"

Trembling in every limb, she
obeyed. Why did those dark eyes
thrill her so? Why did that smile
bring a glow on her cheek ! Ah !

though the king wore the purple
and many a jeweled order glittered
on his breast, he seemed the same
humble person who had been em
ployed to teach organ music, and
had taught her the lore of love.

"Elizabeth," murmured the mon
arch, "Bertram Hoffman, the mys-
terious organist, and King Oscar
are one. Forgive my strategem. I
wished to marrv vou. but I would
not drag to the altar an unwilling
bride. Your father was in the
secret."

While tears of joy rained from
her blue eyes, the new-mad- e queen
returned her husband's fond kiss.
and for once two. hearts were made
happy by a royal marriage. : ,

A Child's Lonely Gram.
From Sarah O. Jewett's "Antnmn Holiday,"

in uie ucioner iiarper.
That afternoon I found something
had never seen before a little

grave alone in the wide pasture,
which had once been a field. The
nearest house was at least two miles
away, but by hunting lor it 1 lound
a very old cellar where the child's
home must have been, not very far
off, along the slope. It must have
been a great many years ago that
the house had stood there; and the
small slate . head-ston- e was worn
away by the rain and wind, so that
there was nothing to be read, if in
deed there had ever been any letters
on it. It had looked many a storm
in the face, and many a red sunset

suppose the woods near by had
grown and been cut, and grown
again, since it was put there. There
was an old sweet-brie- r bush grow
ing on the short little grave, and in
the grass underneath I found
eround-sparrow- 's nest.

It was like a little neighborhood,
and I have telt ever since as if 1 be
longed to it ; and I wondered then
if one of the young ground-sparrow- s

was not always sent to take
the nest when the nest when the
old ones were done with it, so they
came back in the spring year after
year to live there, and there were
always thestone and the sweet-brie- r
bush and the bird3 to remember the
child. It was such a lonely place
in that wide field, under the great
sky, and yet it was so comfortable
too; but the sight of the little grave
at first touched me strangely, aud 1
tried to picture to myself the proces
sion which uimeuui iruiu uie nuusu
the day of the funeral, and I thought
of the mother in the eve ning after
all the people had gone home, and
how she missed the baby, and kept
seeing ine new grave out nere in
the twilight as she went about- - her
work. 1 suppose the family moved
away, and so all the rest were bur-
ied elsewhere.

I often think of this place, and I
link it in my thoughts with some-
thing I saw once in the water when
I was out at sea ; a little boat that tosome child had lost, that had drift-
ed down the river, and out to sea :
too long a voyage, for it was a sad of
little wreck, with even its white
sail of a hand's-breadt- h half under
water and its twine rigging trailing
astern. It was a silly little boat,
and no loas, except to its owner, to
whom it had seemed as brave and
proud a thing as any ship of the
line to you and me. It was a ship-
wreck ot his small hopes, I suppose,
and I can see it now the toy of the
great winds and waves, ag it floated
on its way, while sailed mine, out
of sight of land.

The little grave is forgotten by
everybody but me, I think ; the
mother must have found the child
again in heaven a very long time
ago ; but in the winter I shall won-
der edif the snow has covered it well,
and next year I shall go to see the
sweet-brie- r bush when it is in bloom.
God knows what use that life was,
the grave is such a short, one, and
nobody knows whose little child it
was ; but perhaps a thousand peo-
ple in the world to-da- y are better
because it brought a little love into
the world that was not here before.

A Wimp in nn 014 man'. Slipper,
Pallas (Tex.,) Herald,

There are times in the life of the is
small boy when he feels very sad
from the use of a slipper or switch
upon him. If any thing happens to
the person who has thus afflicted
him, his joy is great, as will be seen
from the following incident : A of
gentleman returned home from his
daily toil and pulled oif his boots
and was going to put on his slippers,
when a howl of intense agony resoun-
ded through the hall. The affright-
ed family rushed to the door, and
beheld their papa heaving the shad-
ows with wild gestures and frantic
gyrations. . "Take it off !" he shout-
ed and made a grab at his foot but
missing it, went on with his war
dance. "Water!" he shrieked, and
started up stairs, three at a step, and
turning, came back in a single
strike. "Oh, I'm stabbed !" and
he sank to the floor and held his
right leg high above his head ; then"
he rose to his feet with a bound, and,
screaming for the boot-jac- held
his foot out toward his terrified
family. "Oh, bring the arnica," he if
yelled, and with one desparing effort is
lie reached his slipper and got it oif,
and with a groan as deep as a well
and as hollow as a drum, sank into

chair and clasped his foot in both
hands,

Look out for the scorpion, " he
whispered hoarsely; "I'm a dead toman."

The small boy was by this time
out in the woodshed, rolling in the
kindling in an ecstacy of glee, and
pausing from time to time to explain
to the son of a neighbor, who had
dropped in to see if there was any
innocent sport going on in which he
could share. "Oh, Bill! Bill!" he
cried, "you wouldn't believe ; some
time to-da- y, somehow or other, a
big blue wasp got into the old man's
eupper, and when he came home be
ami put them on Oh, Bill, yon
don't know what fun I've had!"

Of the Tobacco
The Peoples Drug Store!

(OPPOSITE FOX & SMITH'S)

Franklin Street, - Clarksville, Tennessee,
Keep constantly on hand a full supply of

Pure Drugs, Stationery, Fancy Toilet Articles,
Paints, Oils, Varninhca, I'aint Briwhes, School Supplies, etc.

1 will Iks on hiiiid at all hours, Initli dny and ntght, whore I will 1111 prescriptions with
accuracy and skill. Respectfully, J. F. WAKF1ELD.

January 1, lxMf

the
THOROUGHLY TESTED

"HOMESTEAD"
TOBACCO GROWER.

Landreth's Garden Seed,
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FURNISHING GOODS. g
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GCFFBESI

Golden Rio,
Green Rio.

We buy the very finest Coffee
to be had, and do our own
roasting and grinding in the
store.

GriinpoAvcleiT,
Imperial,

Oolong--,

As to quality, be your own
judge. (Jomc aud try a sample.
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the Southern States. Contin-
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News. Subscribe for it.
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